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rags+ America’s national disgrace” 
By Sam McClain 


“Thank you, Jesus,” Veteran Caesar Hill, who served on 
two U.S. Navy aircraft carriers from 1977 to 1983, kept 
repeating those words in his sleep during his first night in 
a homeless shelter, after two weeks on the street during 
the winter of 2004. 


Earlier that year, after working in the Chicago Department 
of Human Services and another agency, Hill lost his job in 
AGAINST WAR AGA | =| asystemwide layoff. He then used up all of his savings in 
"ee eee FRA six months during a fruitless job search. He gave up most 
E i of his belongings and started sleeping in his car. 





After a police officer twice urged him to seek help, he 
went to the Lakeview Community Shelter, where he 
stayed for a month. His life dramatically improved when 
he moved to the Lincoln Park Community Shelter for a 
year— because it was a safe place, he said—to rest, catch 
up on his nutrition, and work as a substitute teacher in the 
Chicago Public Schools. 


“The life-saving hand up that they offered me—coming 
up that dark, jagged, slippery, rough side of the mountain, 
ascending from the unknown, the zone of darkness, 
homelessness —I greatly appreciated it,” Hill said. 


Across the U.S., one in three homeless individuals 

are veterans, according to the National Coalition for 
Homeless Veterans. And the federal Department of 
Veterans Affairs (VA) estimates that 260,000 vets are 
homeless at some point during the year (130,000 at any 
given time). 


“This is a national disgrace,” said Hill, who now serves as 
the community liaison at St. Leo Campus for Veterans and 
is on the consumer commission of the Chicago Alliance 

to End Homelessness. “Here are military men and women 
that have put themselves in harm’s way, and then they 
come home after ample service and find themselves in 
another war—a war on poverty.” 


continued on page 3 .... 





Coordinator: Janine Bandcroft 


Distribution Coordinator: John Chomyn 


Deliveries: Nancy Raycroft 
Advisory Committee: Brian Mason, 
Colin Dower, C'Daoim, Chris Cook, 
Robin Hitt, James Rowe, Kim Fagerlund. 


Founded in 2004, 
Victoria Street Newz welcomes 
written submissions including 

personal stories, interviews, 
event reviews, cartoons, poetry, 
photographs, or artwork, but we 
can't guarantee everything will 
be published. We reserve the 
right to edit, and will not print 
anything libelous, racist, sexist, 
or homophobic. Letters sent to 
the editor are assumed to be for 
publication, must include phone 
number or email (if possible, for 
confirmation) and may be edited 


for length. You can publish using a 


pseudonym, or anonymously. 


We are devoted to a triple bottom 
line philosophy - concerned about 


our environmental and social, as 
well as financial, well-being. 
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Newz just another rant janinebandcroft.blogspot.com 


“BUILDING BRIDGES IN THE COMMUNITY” 


Earth First 


In early December I was gifted with an opportunity to wander 
through one of our island’s small but beautiful wild parks. It 
had been a long while since I’d been in the woods, and within 
minutes I felt that familiar sense of solace and peace that is so 
difficult to find anywhere else. What will we be when we no 
longer have forests, theatres, artists?! 


As I walked the sometimes rocky, sometime muddy pathway 
to the summit, my canine companions as delighted as I with 
this opportunity to be in the wild, my mind let go of the small 
details of life, and embraced its bigger concerns. 


I thought about the recent WTO meeting in Geneva, ten 
years following the Battle of Seattle, and the pattern that has 
emerged. 





Conferences where men (and some women) in business suits 
languish in comfortable hotels deal-making for the express 
purpose of protecting corporate trade interests. 

Making the world safe for Capitalism. 
Business as Usual. 

The Status Quo. 


Outside, increasingly large 
crowds of people — all genders, 
all colours, all ages, expressing 
their solidarity and concern 

for each other, for the planet, 
for the future, demanding an 
end to corporate control of our 
lives and resources for the sole 
purpose of profit making and 
excessive comfort. 


Inside and outside, security 
guards, police, and their 
multitudinous weaponry 
(including provocateurs 
instructed to disrupt and distract) 
being paid to protect the 
corporate prophets. 


How little has changed, I 
thought, as I wandered the 
familiar paths, past the same 
cedars and firs and arbutus, 
along the ancient deer trails 
carved through ferns and 
mosses and other life abundant 
undergrowth, avoiding the 
annual winter mudpuddles, 
admiring the unique beauty of nature’s messy nurse logs 
sprouting the next generation of diverse new forest life. 


I remember it’s twenty years since Montréal’s Ecole 
Polytechnique Massacre. Fourteen women were killed 
specifically because they were considered “feminists,” 
independence seekers, wanting to participate in the 
traditionally male field of engineering. Not so long since the 
loss of Tempest Gale .... I’ d heard her perform for the first 
time recently, at an alternative media fundraiser, and now 
entire communities mourn her unnecessary death. 


We reached the summit and looked out over a sea of green 
and blue, forest and ocean greenbelt. I avoided seeing the 
highway, the clearcuts, the monster homes, imagined what 
life was like before European contact. Before Capitalism. 


Five days after the WTO ends in Geneva, the climate 
conference begins in Copenhagen. Am I the only one who 
sees the irony of this? Their economic policy already cast 
in stone, the ultra wealthy and uber powerful travel a short 
distance to a second conference where they feign interest in 
our common future. If they truly cared, wouldn’t they talk 
earth first, and money second? 


Whether or not global climate change is real (and I believe 
that it is), it seems obvious that the industrial revolution has 
brought great comforts to some, but it has also destroyed 
our collective quality of air, soil, and water. The masses 
suffer for the luxuries bestowed upon a few. 





There’s something a bit 
disconcerting about flying halfway 
around the world to talk about 
how we shouldn’t be doing that 
sort of thing, and especially when 
we have access to skype and other 
telecommunication devices that 
allow us to both see and hear each other. Are people willing 
to embrace voluntary simplicity, to truly change our lifestyles 
and reduce our ecological footprints, or are they just looking 
to justify their comfortable energy dependent lifestyles with 
“new energy, and new profitmaking opportunities? There 
are about 7 billion of us now ... is that enough? Do we need 
to build cities in deserts? Turn mountains into golf courses? 





I remember a motto from 20 years ago, when I began my 
social justice and environmental awakening: “If the people 
lead, the leaders will follow.” It seems impossibly clear that, 
if life is to survive in any recognizable way on this planet, we 
cannot wait for change to be legislated ... we’re just gonna 
have to do it ourselves whenever, and wherever, possible. 


Hope and Inspiration - Woodwynn Farm 


Local folks will likely remember hearing about the challenges 
Richard LeBlanc and friends had as they moved towards the 
purchase of a beautiful piece of property, nearly 200 acres, in 
the heart of the Saanich Peninsula. I think it’s brilliant and, 
when I had access to a vehicle recently I swallowed my guilt, 
loaded the girls into the back, added the word “farm” to their 
vocabulary (they also like the word “forest”), and burned up 
the atmosphere a bit in exchange for a visit with the Saturday 
work crew at Woodwynn Farm. 


Many of the neighbours are now on side with the project 

- to create a therapeutic community, to grow food, to move 
people off the streets and offer them dignity and hope. Some, 
apparently, remain opposed to the project even after all these 
months. I told Richard 
he’s in good company — I 
also receive hate mail. 
Many of my activist 
friends do too. As the 
song goes, “You ain’t 
been doing nothin’ if you 
f ain’t been called a Red.” 
Or a terrorist, socialist, 
feminist .... whatever. 


Some build bridges 

J or overpasses or put 
expensive roofs on 
sports arenas in an effort 
to satisfy their ego 

and mark their place, I 
would suggest NOW is 

i the time to get on board 
with Woodwynn if you 

į want to be a part of this 
undeniably formidable 
piece of history. Work 
projects happen most 
Saturdays, buses stop a 
walkable distance away, 
and lunch is included. 
Check the website to 
get involved. 
(woodwynnfarms.org) 


Another Year for the Newz 


In 2010 the Victoria Street Newz turns six years old. 

Amazing! We’re not much changed - still grassroots, still 
attempting to understand and expose the root causes of poverty 
and homelessness, functioning with minimal overhead costs, 
still wondering which issue will be our last. With luck, we’ll 
receive grant funding in the New Year. We thank all who 
contribute and support us -- you keep us independent and 
autonomous. Viva Alternative Media ! 


WTO photos: REUTERS/Denis Balibouse 
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Homeless vets are mostly male (96 percent) and come from poor, disadvantaged 
communities, according to the VA. Forty-five percent suffer from mental illness, 
and 50 percent have substance abuse issues. 


According to the National Coalition for Homeless Veterans, homelessness 
among vets is caused by a complex set of factors affecting all homeless persons: 
an extreme shortage of affordable housing, livable income, and access to health 
care. In addition, many vets are living with Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder and 
substance abuse, paired with a lack of family and social support networks. 


During his 2008 campaign and transition into the White House, President 
Obama emphasized “zero tolerance” for homelessness among veterans. 

A VA summit in Washington, D.C., November 3-5 promised to focus on 
interagency collaboration and community partnerships in order to end veterans’ 
homelessness within five years. Legislation in Congress would provide $200 
million annually for supportive housing, including case management, as well as 
20,000 rental vouchers for very-low-income vets. 


The most effective programs for homeless and at-risk veterans, according to 

the National Coalition for Homeless Veterans, are community-based, nonprofit 
“veterans helping veterans” groups. These programs feature transitional housing 
along with the camaraderie of living in structured, substance-free environments 
with fellow veterans who are succeeding at bettering themselves. Because 
government money for homeless veterans is currently limited and serves only 

1 out of every 10 who are in need, it’s critical that community groups reach out 
and provide support. 


Peer support programs work because no one but a veteran can understand what 
a soldier or sailor has endured. Much like Alcoholics Anonymous, people with 
PTSD need to learn from others who are similarly afflicted how to live without 
self-destructive behavior, said David Rogers, executive director of Vet Net. 


An offshoot of a group of veterans who have all had PTSD, Vet Net has worked 
toward better benefits for vets for over a decade at Jesse Brown VA Medical 
Center in Chicago. It’s been funded by the Illinois Department of Veterans 
Affairs to set up 20 veteran support groups, starting with Chicago and its collar 
counties. On November 11, Veterans’ Day, Vet Net will start another group at 
StreetWise. 


Veterans need peer support, Rogers said, because “war is a unique thing with 
its own set of rules, non-rules, and soul-changing experiences on the battlefield. 
The average person, Joe Public, hasn’t a clue unless [he has] been there, done 
that. You will not get the soul-changing experience by watching a John Wayne 
movie.” 


World War II movies with people dying in “sanitary” ways, “fighting to the 
last man,” are just “propaganda.” “They didn’t show all the body parts lying 
around, the triple amputees, the people burned over 70 percent of their bodies, 
the maggots in the wounds—the realities of war,” said Rogers, who served in a 
combat support hospital in Yokohama, Japan, during the Vietnam War. 


He remembers feeling “hopeless and impotent” when wounded soldiers came 
in and he knew he could only say kind words or hold their hand. He then had 
to write letters home to the soldiers’ 
families. 


Years later, while working as a 
fire department paramedic, PTSD 
set in and he had to leave his job, 
eventually becoming homeless. 


Though his PTSD hasn’t gone away, 
creating support groups keeps it from 
destabilizing Rogers’s life. “To be in 
a position to create these oases where 
people can actually talk about things 
they bring home that are problematic, 
that open the door to the soul, [is] a 
blessing to me, my therapy.” 


Vietnam veterans can often feel like 
failures, “the champion of the lost 
cause, the big lie.” They can spiral 
down into homelessness because 
“once you have lost your friends 

in being part of man’s inhumanity, 
experienced yourself in your primal 
state, you can just be disillusioned 
to the point where the only way you = 7) * 
can get to sleep is to drink yourself ‘ | 
to sleep or dope yourself up with 
pharmaceuticals or street drugs,” he 
said. 


For StreetWise, Vet Net will set up a 
full service center that will be able to 
connect veterans and their families 
to all the services they might need, 
from housing to legal representation, 
whether from the VA or state or 
private sources. 


“We want to give them something 
more than a doughnut, give them 

the opportunity to regain their lives, 
the opportunity to reclaim their 
spirit—the gift of life and peace 
with your soul.” Caesar Hill said 
that veterans need “a place to live, to ele = 
hope, rest, heal, and learn.” Stable, i. + ~— 
long-term living arrangements are 
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essential to the rehabilitation and transition of veterans from homelessness to 
self-sustainability, he said. 


After his year at Lincoln Park Community Shelter, Hill entered the supportive 
housing program at Heartland Human Care Services, where he spent another 
year, spending 30 percent of his income on rent. But his income from teaching 
over the summer didn’t allow him to live on his own, so he returned to the 
Lincoln Park shelter for six months, until he learned about St. Leo Campus for 
Veterans. He moved into St. Leo’s and stayed for a year and a half before he 
was offered a job at the residence as community liaison. 


St. Leo’s offers long-term transitional housing exclusively for veterans and 
provides wraparound services for its residents. Besides 141 units of housing, it 
features a community-based outpatient clinic, outpatient primary-care services, 
job training, computer access, a workout facility, and meeting rooms. St. Leo’s 
personnel provide case management, job development and job skills training, 
mental health services, and drug and alcohol rehabilitation meetings. 


St. Leo’s also houses an extension of the Jesse Brown VA Medical Center. 
Located in the Auburn Gresham neighborhood, at 7750 S. Emerald Ave., St. 
Leo’s and its veterans’ clinic are able to serve a large portion of Chicago’s 
veteran population on the South Side. 


“St. Leo’s wants to get people back into the normalcy of society,” Hill said. 
However, it’s the only supportive housing of its kind for vets in the country. 


The residence was initiated under the federal Homeless Veterans Assistance 
Act of 2001 as the first of five such projects in the nation. To date, however, it’s 
the only one completed, in large part due to the donation of the former St. Leo 
the Great Church, convent, and elementary school by the Catholic Charities 

of the Archdiocese of Chicago; other partners included the VA and the U.S. 
Department of Housing and Urban Development (HUD). Financing also came 
from Illinois Affordable Housing tax credits, the Illinois Housing Development 
Authority, the Federal Home Loan Bank affordable housing program, the 
Illinois Department of Commerce and Community Affairs, and the Chicago 
Community Trust. 


Biayonka Clayborne, who enlisted in the Army in November 2000, faced 
housing difficulties of her own when she was discharged in 2003. Trying 

to cope with the end of her military career, she suffered from depression, 
separation anxiety, prescription medication abuse, drinking problems, and 
family troubles, all while attending classes at Truman College and working two 
jobs. As her housing situation became more precarious, she reached out for help 
but found it difficult. 


“T’m an honorably discharged veteran. I should not be in this situation,” she 
said. 


In addition to personal pride, she explained, many veterans don’t seek help for 
conditions such as PTSD because of opportunities for future service. So even if 
they’re suffering from psychological problems, they won’t go to a VA hospital 
because they’re afraid of losing opportunities for monetary gain byre-upping for 
service — whether National Guard or Active Reserves. 


Female veterans face even 
more obstacles: many 

VA hospitals don’t offer 
obstetric or gynecological 
services, even though the 
number of female vets is 
growing. As of September 
2007, women comprised 
7.4 percent of all veterans; 
the largest group served in 
Afghanistan and Iraq. Only 
44.2 percent of those vets 
has signed up for health 
care with the VA, which 
started a separate women’s 
health center in 1994, but 
Clayborne wasn’t able to 
get obstetric treatment at her 
VA hospital in 2004. 


The number of homeless 
veterans far exceeds 
available housing 
opportunities, but with this 
month’s VA summit and 
proposed legislation in 
Congress, there could be 

a movement to fund more 
residences such as St. Leo’s. 


“Consider the rain,” Hill 
said. “It’s a drop and then 
another, and it forms a 
puddle of care. It runs off 
into a brook, it runs into 
a stream, to a river, to an 
ocean of humanity that 
touches every shore. This 
can be done.” 


January 15 — February 27, 2010 


Opening Reception: 
Friday, January 15, 6 — 9pm 
Free and Open fo the Public 

705 Johnson Street, 

Downtown Victoria 
Gallery Hours: 
Wed — Sat, 11am- Som 

Tres juned exhibiton is the first event 
from ihe Vicborne Fine An Festival. 

A wortes will be available for sale and 
100% of all proceeds go dirmcthy to the 
atisi There wall algo be a full color 
Cavey sccumpanying iha arhin. 


This article was originally 
published in Chicago's 
StreetWise newspaper 
(www.streetwise.org), and 
reprinted with permission 
from the Street News Service 
(www.street-papers.org). 


Gambling, 
Gaming, And 
Going Broke 


by Betty Krawczyk 


How have so many wonderful 
community programs become lovers 
of gambling? Well, maybe not loving 
gambling, but tolerating it? 





For the money, of course. But how 
is it that serious social needs like 
crime prevention, senior programs, 
youth programs, animal shelters, 
arts, health foundations, and many 
other social programs came to be 
dependent upon gambling? 


Most of us know by now that 
gambling is a serious health risk for 
a significant number of people, one 
that too often leaves them destitute 
and suicidal. And it is upon this 
suffering and death of some of our 
members that we as communities 
have been made to accept from a 
government that promised not to 
expand gambling, to bringing in the 
most addictive and insidious form of 
gambling ... internet gambling. 


The Campbell government operates 
like a dope pusher in the matter 

of gambling. First, they expose 
citizens concerned about the health 
of their communities to a small 
easy fix of a bit of money for social 
programs derived from restricted 
gambling with the promise of more 
to come. Later, a little more money 
from a little wider expansion of 
gambling. 


Even later, more gambling money 
for community programs from a 
continuous expansion of gambling 
until there is a steady stream of 
money for community programs 
from an all out gambling industry 
with the Campbell government in 
tow. Finally, the time arises when 
communities are so dependent on 
gambling money that citizens can 
no longer protest or even debate the 
moral implications of gambling. How 
can we with so many community 
programs now riding on this flow of 
money? But now that the Campbell 
government is cutting out all (or 
mostly all) of the programs that 
benefit from gambling, it does 
demonstrate how little the members 
of this government care for citizens. 


But if these cuts hold, then it’s a good 
time to shove Gordon Campbell’s 
slot machines in his face. As the 
provincial government now gets 

all (mostly all) the benefits from 
gambling then let them wear the 
shame of coercing communities into 
accepting gambling money as being 
healthy and legitimate when in reality 
they know, and once actually said 

so, that funds from gambling have 
always been tainted money because 
of the lives it destroys. 


We pay taxes for our social programs, 
for health and education that includes 
art, seniors and children’s centres, 
and crime prevention. We want all 
of these things and we should have 
them, with clean money, with tax 
money, our own money, and we want 
the Campbell government to stop 
giving our tax money away to the 
biggest, sickest, slickest gamblers 

in town who are gambling non-stop, 
not only with our money, but with 
our natural resources. Who am I 
talking about specifically? Olympic 
promoters come to mind? 


Betty Shiver Krawczyk (born August 1928) 
is a Louisiana born, British Columbia, 
Canada based environmental activist, 
author and former political candidate. 
Read more from Betty at bettysearlyedition. 
blogspot.com. 
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GHG Targets Now 


Over and over again the 
international and country 
leaders around the world make 
noncommittal statements that 
claim they will reduce GHGs to 
some wonderful level by some 
date 10 or 20 years in the future. 
The problem is that none of them 
say what their governments are 
going to do now. The time frame 
is always so far into the future 
that they will be long gone from 
office by the time they said they 
will do something. Any promise 
to reduce GHGs without a time 
line showing measures to take 
place to achieve their promise is 
nothing more than glorified bull. 


It must be a priority for countries 
to focus on green projects 

and target both costs and 
implementation. The effects and 
costs are felt locally and globally. 
Financial supports and technical 
expertise can come as needed. 

In other words, solutions to local 
problems can begin now with the 
support of the global community. 
Keeping in mind overall 
objectives may require speeding 
up the changing of restrictive 
laws. We need to create a new 
legal constituency to honor, 
respect and sustain the cycles, 


The Rabbleberries’ 
First CD Release !! 


~F goood MoRnING! 





seasons and interdependency of 
all living ecosystems. 


We are all seeking solutions. 
The combined strength of 

our resources, and intentions 

to work together mentally, 
physically, spiritually and socially 
can initiate the green future 

we all want. The important 
thing is that governments move 
to allow business to create 
solutions now. It’s no use saying 
we are going to have 20% of our 
energy generated by wind in 

10 years and then do nothing 
about changing legislation and 
Zoning to allow individuals 

and businesses to install wind 
systems. If utilities are not 
forced to accept clean energy 
solutions as part of the grid and 
pay an amount that makes these 
solutions realizable, then all the 
talk about future actions is no 
more that dust in the wind. 


Governments must lead with 
actions to create the groundwork 
for the future now. 


GET A GRIP woman! 


NEWT THING, YOULL BE 
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Sue Hiscocks - Victoria 


Dysfunctional Families 


There are loving functional perfect families in this world bound by love 

and devotion. Loving, supporting, nurturing, strengthening and building 
up. These families do exist and not in a fairy tale. They are to be found 
wherever unconditional love and trust abound. 


On the other side is the more dysfunctional lot. Scattered here and there like 
a dark murky dot. Mother and father in a constant battle resorting to give 
naughty little munchkins an abrasive paddle. Sister against sister. Brother 
against brother even against father and mother. Bitterness and strife seep in 
just like dark blotchy sin. 


Inflicted abuse and more abuse to make the inflicted and inflictor blow a 
fuse. Oh why or what’s the use of more abuse!? They can’t forgive this, 
they can’t forgive that. Oh why oh why are they such conniving selfish rats? 
They really can’t forgive themselves as they hide their problems on the back 
shelf and practice the blame game on everyone else but themselves. 


Words that sting and memories that hurt on expected special occasions that 
weren't so pert. Problems everywhere and problems created while you are 
the one who’s least loved and appreciated. 


The only retribution and solution to this advanced confusion is real 
forgiveness and healing like a peaceful sound. And if you are the scapegoat 
get out of there fast while you last. Find a new family on the other side and let 
love and peace abide. By letting go of that position with the sad sick siblings 
as they urgently search for another stooge, scapegoat or foil to carry on their 
wanton worthless turmoil. Setting them free and you are finally free as you 
soar on wings on high not making the same mistakes by not living a lie. 


Mark Idczak 
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VEGETABLES 


From the joy of trains 
and home grown 
tomatoes, to the 

injustice of economic 

3 globalization and 
gs € the poverty and 
homelessness 
ae it creates, the 
EW BB RabbleBerries first 
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|___ harmonies from Sharon 
- Hazelwood, Karen 
| Gillmore, Alan O'Dean 
and Ken Orchard. 


l Order yours today! 


wy234@victoria.tc.ca 
or 250 385 1307 
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A Home, and the 
Freedom to Roam 


| am in the Kootenays, we have been 
given a five year lease on 160 acres. 


The land is up the mountains, beautiful, 
above the cloud line. We are creating 

a place for the people on the streets to 
come to. The land is here, the building 
materials are available, we need the word 
spread, so in the spring all will be in place 
for those who choose to come, to plant 
the gardens, to build the cabins to co- 
create the space in nature for many to 
come and rest, recover and renew. 


| am attempting to find the resources to 
go to the coast for my industrial sewing 
machine, so we can make teepees this 
winter to bring my belongings back, 
and to get a DVD made for grants and 
fundraising and we also need a vehicle. 


It is quiet here, no sirens. It is a good 
place to recover from the streets. We 
walk in faith and trust, that support is 
nigh. We welcome any and all assistance. 


blessings, keliza (kaptianeliza@gmail.com) 
www.joycraft.wordpress.com 
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David Johnston's in Jail Again .. 
by Tavis Dodds 


On November 23rd, David Johnston sent an email which read: 
“Tomorrow (TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 24TH, 2009), around 3:00 PM, I 
will be erecting a temporary abode in Centennial Square and, presumably, 
getting arrested for breaching an Undertaking to Appear. I, again 
presuming, will have first appearance the next day and be held in custody 
until the trial which is scheduled for January 4th.” 


So this guy has been sentenced to 45 days, starting on Nov 25th, because he 
set up a tent under the Sequoia beside Victoria City Hall. 


The City and their legal machine really doesn’t want him to set up a tent or 
to sleep outside at all. I think that’s why they keep locking him up. So far he 
has been in jail for nearly 150 days over nearly ten years, all without food. 


There were a lot of other instances and confinements too, which the man 
has documented in his Journal of the Occupation of St Ann’s Academy, 
available online [http://www.angelfire.com/apes/hatrackman/welcome. 
htm], that include police officers driving him to the city limits on several 
occasions and using severe emotional abuse on him, as well as an 
interesting account of how the Provincial Capital Commission hired a 
contingent of security guards expressly for the purpose of making this 
man’s life miserable. 


So, people ask, why is he homeless? 


Former Victoria Mayor Alan Lowe was fond of referring to the man, David 
Johnston, as not really homeless and a professional activist. Crown counsel 
has repeatedly questioned his mental health, as well as his mother’s mental 
health when she came forward to say she supports her son’s efforts. Media 
has been vicious to the man, saying that he was trained as a baker, a point 
many people think means he has no excuse not to be working. But really, all 
of this is so far from reality it’s like the establishment is delusional. 


David is homeless because he will not use money. He won’t touch it. In 
the rare occasions over the last few years that he did come into possession 
of money, he destroyed it. He eats mostly what he can find in the garbage, 
and at soup kitchens. This is why David is homeless. People tell him he is 
not a member of the homeless they are trying to help: the ones that want to 
get a place and get some money so maybe they won’t be that poor. David’s 
response to this is to deny choice all together. His core philosophy rests on 
extreme determinism and on the concept of patience being a virtue, and he 
has slowly fought against his perceived injustices for many years. 


At one point, before his efforts led to the successful Supreme Court ruling 
that found Canada’s constitution protects the homeless’ rights to shelter 
themselves, David was sentenced to seven months. He served 35 days of 
his sentence before community pressure forced his release. I quit my job 
and concentrated on this for 35 days. I met people who despised David and 
hoped he would die in prison. And I met a lot of other people that shared 
moments with David they remembered fondly. 


The man has reached a lot of people. He serves as a sort of shaman or holy 
man, and he also serves as a kind of counsellor. I remember speaking to 
everyone I could find on the subject, and so many of them knew him. I’m 
not from Victoria and I don’t know many people at all there, or I didn’t back 
then. A good example of what I mean is what a busker told me. He had been 
really sad, once, finding himself on the streets, and David approached him 
and offered him some food he’d found. This is the kind of work David does. 


The man is not perfect. I will let Bill Cleverly or Troy DeSouza or some 
other David hater dwell on David’s shortcomings. Even if David was 

a thousand times more flawed, it still wouldn’t warrant the tremendous 
disrespect and abuse he’s endured. 


David is my friend, and I’d hate to lose him. I have had the pleasure of 
being arrested with him several times, and yet I have never had to break 

the law once! People can’t seem to understand that. Victoria arrested us for 
laws that didn’t exist, and they arrested us without evidence. David and I 
were the last two standing at the Camp Campbell protest. There have been 
hundreds of people arrested in this movement David champions; I have 
been arrested with several dozens of people over the years, and, like I said, I 
don’t even live in Victoria. 


Pd hate to lose David, but maybe it would be better if he died. Maybe it 
would be better if everyone with integrity would just die. I like to think I 
have some integrity, but I don’t think I could let myself waste away like 
David does. It’s not good for him. To do a 45 day fast you at least have 
to have clean water, and I’ve seen the water they have at Wilkinson Road 
Penitentiary. 


If he dies, I think they will have to kill me next. But I am not like David. 

I don’t prioritize patience, I embrace disruption. If David dies I will 
campaign in every Victoria election, and I will disrupt every all-candidates 
forum and destroy all the signs and I will destroy property and cost small 
fortunes. In the end they will have to kill me too, I guess. Eventually, they 
will have killed us all, and then they can be happy in their Vibrant Victoria 
Lie of a town. Then they can pretend they really want to help the people 
that slave for them and nobody will disagree. 


For now, I am alive, and so is David, and there are others too, so maybe, 
with a little patience, something really cool will happen. It wouldn’t be the 
first time. 


Tavis has been floating back and forth across Canada for 5 years of 
solidarity with the homeless. 


Nuympster Gold !! py Munkey 


After a very long wait for dumpster diving, (about eight months which has been 
killing me) I went out tonight. First I rigged up a milk crate to my bike with some 
bungee cords. I then made a small map of three to four places to go around the city 
and headed out about 11 pm with my new head lamp on my bike helmet. 


The first stop was less than three minutes biking from our apartment at a local 
market and when I looked around the corner the dumpster was open a little bit and 
it was FULL of produce. I did not even have to get off my bike to load up the milk 
crate in less than five minutes. I picked the best produce I could from the top and 
wept a bit to leave the other 50 kg or more that I could have got. 


Considering I was already full I quickly went back to the apartment and here was 
the best part of my night... The look on my brothers face when I rolled back in the 
apartment after about fifteen minutes with over $20 worth of produce. He is not 
anti-dumpstering (not anymore for sure!) but he always fell for the false stigma that 
the ‘dirty hippies’ were pulling out gross food and eating it from the dumpsters. His 
mind will forever be changed after tonight. 


I decided to go out to the other places on the map even though I had a full load as 
I had the night off from work and wanted to get a good dumpster knowledge of 
the city in parts. I biked about 8 km to another market on my map and again it was 
heaving with produce, but luckily it was all different from the previous dumpster. I 
again loaded up my crate in less than five minutes and headed back to the house... 


I was not even going to bother hitting up the third place on my map but it was on 
the way home so I stopped in and it was a dumpster half full of bread from a local 
luxury baker. I had a choice from well over 100 different loafs, buns, foccacias, and 
more so in the end I took four loaves of various bread and three massive foccacias. 
The funny part was I was already full so I had to mess around making room for 

the bread and it was quite humorous to see me biking over 6 km home trying to 
balance the extra bread on my lap. Not bad for less than two hours work hey?! 


I love it. I love the feeling of surprise opening a lid to see what I will find, the 
feeling of cycling around the city in the middle of the night, providing food for 
people in need, and of course saving myself and friends ample amount of money on 
food costs. The entire act is a sort of quiet meditation for me and it truly calms me, 
shuts off my brain, and lets me settle down a little bit when I am feeling anxious for 
whatever reason. It also may sound funny but I have been immensely enjoying the 
recycling of bottles from the restaurants where I work. There is something about 
sorting all the bottles into their respected areas and then cycling the heavy load 
with the bike wagon to the depot for a refund. 


I still think I must have been a Hobo in a previous life. Moving from place to place, 
eating out of trash cans, finding bottles for refund money for extras... oh ya, that is 
the life. 


What I am I doing in the city again? And where is my bindle?? 
What I brought home: 


- 13 massive tomatoes 
- 4 bunches of fresh kale 

- 1/2 a watermelon 

- | cantaloupe 

- 8 massive bunches of fresh spring onions 
- 6 apples 

- 5 green and yellow squash 
- | eggplant 

- | crown of broccoli 
- 8 orange peppers 

- 6 red peppers 

- 4 green peppers 

- | tin of grape juice 
- 7kg of golden 
potatoes 

- 6 lemons and limes 
- 2 loaves of nice 
whole wheat bread 

- 2 loaves of white 
bread 

- 3 massive foccacia 


Things I left behind: 
- 3 garbage bags of 
popcorn from the 
cinema 

- | TV which seemed 
to be in tact 

- Well over $200 in 
packaged meats 

- Unfortunately well 
over 100kg of fresh 
produce 







This article is reprinted, 
with permission, from 
Munkey’s blog - 
greenanarchy.blogspot. 
com. For more, check 
the Nexus feature article | 
“Freegan living: Nexus 
goes dumpster diving,” 
by Keltie Larter, at 
www.nexusnewspaper. 
com/accounts/15/ 
articles/22319. 
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Normality is anly 


another kind of bondage 
by © daoim 


Any group of individuals, or any individual for that matter, can 
construct a fence around a definition of normalcy. Then they 
tend to imprison themselves inside of this manufactured world. 
Some of these created realities just innocently materialize as 
though from thin air. If you’re old enough you’ll remember the 
question “Beatles or Stones?” which, when answered would 
define the style of an individual. It was a petty subdivision of 
youth, but at the time it seemed important. If asked, a fan of 
either the “Beatles or Stones,” would reply and unconsciously 
assume the role of normality; thus implying that the fans 

of the opposite band were the “others.” Those realties have 
disappeared into the air. Yet this demonstrates that the innocent 
assumption of normality creates; “others.” 


A deliberate creation of normality requires the manufacturing 
of others. In this example normality consists of an ideology 
that demands power in order to survive. Every few years 

the voters will do what is required for them to support their 
favourite actors, the politicians. These actors represent 
different (but mostly similar) orchestrated creations of 
normality which call for spin doctors and press agents in order 
to introduce the play. These manufactured ideas of normality 
even design and use scenes (or sound bites) to define the role 
of the scripted “other.” It is a sleight of hand act; in order 

to gain the power of making decisions someone has to plan 
to turn the people against each other. So we accept that the 
deliberate division of the people is normal and apparently a 
uniting force. 


We have anchored our society on the belief that there is such 
a thing as normality. To defend this idea we do things such 
as comparing addictions and creating “others” out of this 
common ground. Street drugs, alcohol, coffee, cigarettes, or 
the pursuit of more money, material things, pharmaceuticals, 
and even fossil fuels are all addictive. We have found a way 
of separating drug addiction from the addiction of polluting 
our environment. One is called criminal behaviour and the 
other referred to as debatable because to do anything about it 
would affect the economy, or the pursuit of money. Denial or 
justification becomes the only concern of any of these addicts. 


A popular justification is that there is always time to straighten 
out the problem, if it even exists. 


The idea of a single normality has all of the addicts facing off 
against each other. Normality demands that we create “others,” 
so we focus on the behaviour of drug addicts as a rallying 
point. We can’t help them because they brought destruction 
upon themselves but we need a pay raise because the price of 
gas just went up again. If someone correctly points out that 
the addiction to fossil fuels is leading to the destruction of 
everyone (including the drug addict) we create another group 
of “others.” By labelling environmentalists as activists and 
those that are concerned about the welfare of the drug addict 
as activists; we now have another target. With the help of 
provocateurs (think Montebello) the protectors of normality 
can commit crimes in an attempt to define an “other.” One 
politician has gone so far as to call activists “terrorists.” So we 
accept that deliberately and criminally manufacturing “others” 
is normal and apparently it is a uniting force to call citizens 
terrorists for utilizing freedom of speech. 


It appears that all that is happening is the stagnation of the 
evolution of thought. You have two choices: being seen as 
normal, or being labelled an “other.” 


For example in Canada control of the power has always 
depended on the creation of others. At different times in our 
history non-British, women, non-landowners, First Nations 
Peoples, were targeted as “others.” (Some continue to be 
labelled.) These citizens became activists and were attempting 
to move the stagnation of thought forward. Suffragettes, 
immigrants, non-landowners and First Nations Peoples have all 
had a turn at being activists or, as that certain politician terms 
it, “terrorists.” Yet society is the better because of their actions 
which were meant to redefine normality. 


The system our present leaders are using has brought us to 
the point that compassionate solutions to social problems, 
protecting the environment or the equal distribution of wealth 
are outside the fences surrounding their version of normality. 
It is no different from the leaders of the past who marked 
womens’ rights, for example, as being outside the fences of 
normality. As we attempt to create a single version of reality 
maybe we should recognize that the “others” are the ones 
that can bring out the best in humanity; anything else is just 
bondage to normality. 


Become Informed...Society Needs You. 
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Testimonial T-Shirts 


Hippocrates wrote it; every medical student 
today swears it; no one in Victoria's civic or 
provincial government seems to have heard of it. 
“First, do no harm." 


If you want to remind people around you of this 
fundamental rule of health care, then consider 
these Harm Reduction T-Shirts. 


In May 2008, VIHA closed its only fixed-site 
needle exchange in Victoria in spite of their own 
funded research advice and a specific government 
mandate to deliver just such a service. 


These Tees were made in Canada and are good 
quality. Cost is $20 ($15 for student or fixed 
income) and you can order one by going to HRV's 
web site www.harmreductionvictoria.ca, emailing 
victoria.harmreduction@gmail.com or by phoning 
Kim at 250-893-0853. 








The Advocate 


By W. Robert Arnold 


The government has been making cuts or 
refusing to properly fund necessary services 
for the people of British Columbia in recent 
days. Legal services and healthcare are two 
very good examples. I see this as economic 
terrorism being perpetrated on people who 
cannot afford to hire a lawyer or to jump the 
queue for healthcare. This is a kind of violence 
being perpetrated on poor people. 


According to Canadian law a “terrorist group” 
is an entity that has as one of its purposes 

or activities facilitating or carrying out any 
terrorist activity. A terrorist group is also 

an entity that is listed in the law. The Tamil 
Tigers is an example of a listed entity. The 
government of British Columbia is not, as yet; 
but it does facilitate and carry out terrorist 
activities, which I will illustrate in this article. 


Also according to Canadian law a “terrorist 
activity” means (a) an act or omission, in or 
outside Canada, (1) that is committed. . .” 


This means that the terrorist activity can be 
something that is done or something that 
should be done and is not, and the provincial 
government is, in this writer’s opinion, guilty 
of both. 


“... (A) in whole or in part for a political, 
religious or ideological purpose, objective or 
cause, and...” 


The Campbell government commits its 
terrorist acts for both political and ideological 
purposes. Its right wing ideology is essentially 
against government providing services. 
Therefore it works to destroy them; even 

the really essential ones. This is economic 
terrorism at the very least. 


The law goes on to say that it must be done or 
not done, “for the purpose, objective or cause 
and in whole or in part with the intention of 
intimidating the public, or segment of the 
public with regard to its security, including 

its economic security, or compelling a person, 
a government or a domestic or international 
organization to do or to refrain from doing 
any act, whether the public or the person, 
government or organization is inside or outside 
Canada.” 


The BC government is trying to intimidate 

a segment of the population, 1.e. protesters 
against the 2010 Olympics, whom it is making 
feel very insecure about their continued 
freedom to walk the streets. It is also 
intimidating homeless people in Vancouver’s 
downtown Eastside neighbourhood and 
compelling them to go to shelters as well, 
which seems to be described in the law as a 
terrorist activity. 


The law goes on to say that any entity that 
intentionally causes death or serious bodily 
harm to a person by the use of violence as 
a terrorist organization; and an entity that 


condones such action or conspires to have 

it occur is also deemed to be a terrorist 
organization. The Campbell government has 
by its inaction given tacit consent to the use of 
stun guns, thereby causing further death and 
bodily harm to people in this province. 


If the entity intentionally endangers a person’s 
life, which the Campbell government is 

doing by underfunding health services and 
ambulance services and welfare rates and 
cutting back on so many services that I cannot 
list them all here, it is deemed to be a terrorist 
organization. 


If the entity intentionally causes a serious 
risk to the health or safety of the public or 
any segment of the public it is deemed to be 
a terrorist organization. People are dying of 
poverty in this province because the ideology 
of this government supports business and 
abandons people. 


“Any entity that intentionally causes serious 
interference with or serious disruption of an 
essential service, facility or system, whether 
public or private, other than as a result of 
advocacy, protest, dissent or stoppage of work 
that is not intended to result in the conduct or 
harm referred to in any of clauses (A) to (C).. .” 


The cutbacks in health and legal services 

are, I believe, obvious instances of serious 
interference caused by the Campbell 
government and a Serious disruption of 
people’s rights to legal representation and to 
proper and timely healthcare. Making a person 
wait for an operation while his or her condition 
deteriorates is obviously endangering the 
health of the person. 


Making a person defend themselves in a court 
of law without the assistance of a lawyer is 
also damaging the person and may result in 
fines, incarceration or other financial damage. 
This seems to be a terrorist act under the law. 


I have quoted sections of the law and 
illustrated how the Campbell government is 
breaking that law and is therefore a terrorist 
organization. I believe every citizen of this 
province should be outraged at the actions 

of this government and should urge it to 
reinstate the funding that is so necessary for 
our essential services and should increase the 
rates of welfare to a level where people can 
actually survive on it. If the government pleads 
poverty, it has the power of taxation and must 
raise taxes on those people who can afford to 
pay them and on profitable corporations. 


If the government does not stop terrorizing 
the people of this province it must be defeated 
in the next election, and any subsequent 
government must be watched carefully lest it 
too becomes a terrorist organization. 


Robert is a 67 year old man who has fought 
poverty, his own and others, for over 45 years. 
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A Tale of Two Homes 
by cyain ray 


There is an old adage that you get what you pay for. When it comes 
to senior’s care, this is very much the case. Long gone are the days 
when elders could live out their golden years in a spare bedroom of a 
family member. Most old folks now eventually end up in some type 
of senior’s care home. My Dad has been living in such a place for 
five years. 


No longer able to look after himself, we placed Dad into a care home 
in 2004. The Sunrise is a private senior’s facility. I later referred to 
this place as a castle run by angels. I say “later” because it wasn’t 
until we had to move Dad to a public facility that I discovered what 
was available to those seniors with a low gold supply and how grand 
by comparison The Sunrise was. 


Publicly funded senior’s homes have a long wait list to get in. It 

can be stressful and problematic having to wait years for a bed. By 
contrast, one can usually move right into a place like The Sunrise, 
providing you have the money. When a bed was made available in 

a public facility, my family faced a difficult decision: take this bed 
now, or be placed at the bottom of the list and risk Dad out-living his 
money. 


Monthly rates at The Sunrise are determined by level of need. When 
Dad first moved in, he was ambulatory and mentally “with it.” Later, 
he needed staff to remind him of mealtimes and to dispense his 
medications. It only makes sense that costs go up as residents’ needs 
increase. When we were agonizing over the decision to leave The 
Sunrise, we had to predict dad’s growing needs and how that might 
be reflected in monthly rates. During his time at The Sunrise, his 
costs nearly doubled. 


With heavy hearts, we opted to take the bed at The Beacon Hill Villa. 
It’s only been about a year, but Dad has gone from using a cane, 

to a walker, to a wheelchair. He needs help dressing and bathing 

and has no clue where he is or why. I can only imagine how steep 
his rates would be now at that castle run by angels. The only good 
thing about this move (besides the affordability) is that my Dad has 
no memory of The Sunrise. It would certainly tear me up inside if 
my Dad was lamenting about having to leave such a magnificent 
home with lots of attentive, caring staff and now must live in the 
institution-like, staff-challenged Beacon Hill Villa. 


Those waitlisted don’t get to chose which home their bed is in. Your 
only choice is to take it or leave it. We were leery of the B.H.V. 
because of some well-documented press in 2007. As reported by 
Matthew Pearson (Times-Colonist, Nov. 24/09), “V.I.H.A. froze 
admissions and appointed a public administrator to run the home after 
a two week investigation revealed the facility didn’t have enough 
staff, kept poor records, failed to properly report incidents and wasn’t 
providing quality care to residents.” 


Our family was hoping the Beacon Hill Villa would clean up its act 
and be especially diligent after such a report. Unfortunately, that’s 
not what happened. Recent coverage of potential layoffs, contracts 
not being renewed and staff on strike are evident that problems still 
exist. 


From his first few weeks at the B.H.V., we’ve had concerns. Two 
brand new pair of trousers (valued at $90 each) disappeared, despite 
his name being on them. Soon after, his monogrammed wallet, a 
retirement gift from 25 years ago, vanished. Luckily my sister had 
removed all his I.D. the night he moved in. Next to go missing 

was his watch. Certainly not a valuable time piece, but a familiar, 
comfort item he wore for about forty years. 


The most recent loss prompted me to write the head of admissions 
and V.I.H.A. Four 11x17 photo collages of Dad’s life and family - 
gone! It’s hard to believe somebody would steal photos of our family, 
but I can guarantee these items did not grow legs and walk out of my 
Dad’s room. The only explanation I have is that cleaning staff tossed 
these photos into the trash. 


I have since remade these collages as they are a valuable and 
therapeutic memory aid for Dad. Investing in a thicker laminate, I 
attached metal rings to each sheet and, using a chain, locked these 
photos to a piece of furniture. I wrote the head of B.H.V. primarily to 
be reimbursed the $40 replacement costs. 


My list of complaints about the Beacon Hill Villa is substantial, from 
cleanliness to quality of food, from lack of staff to missing items. I 
doubt these are conditions unique to the B.H.V. Publicly funded 
facilities are at risk of being inadequate. We can easily blame the 
Olympics, which is sucking dry money from the public purse, though 
these haphazard conditions were prevalent long before the torch 
came to town. 


Lack of job security and a living wage creates anxious, non- 
committed staff. The only solution to improve conditions is to put 
more money into these public facilities. More money for the staff 
and more staff. Unfortunately, I don’t see that ever happening. 





Dons Crossword 
2 


| 





Across Down 
2. mayor ade 
6. evoke or draw out l 
aa a large area covered with trees 
7. projectile 
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9. precipitation j oar SCALE 

10. -reduction 5 

13. street person’s collectable 
i . . 8 

14. intense feeling of deep affection 9 

15. the alternate rising and falling of 
the sea 

16. sweetheart flower 

19. opinion or vista 


21. a unit of weight for precious 


a belief or thought 
thin, crisp sweet biscuit 
watercourse 
11. agreeable harmonious sounds 
12. state of being free from illness 
13. uvic community radio 
17. pack or store 


18. taxi 
stones 20. incompetent 
22. mashed soya beans p 
24. -newz 


23. dispossessed 

28. a difference of opinion 

29. avalley 

30. valentine shape 

31. absence of difficulty or effort 
34. mustard- 

36. poorness 

40. the sea 

43. nucleus surrounded by electrons 
44. street newz writer 

45. not open 

46. charitable 


25. the sun is one 

26. osculation 

27. the outside limit of an object 
32. a distinct period of history 
33. ajar 

34. -kitchen 

35. along heroic poem 

37. a large bird of prey 

38. himalayan snowman 

39. moisture on a surface 

41. chocolate for example 

42. usual, typical or standard thing 
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Twenty Years After 
the Montreal Massacre 


By Nathalie Provost (BEng), 
Heidi Rathjen (B.Eng. Dr.h.c LED, MS.C.) 
and Alain Perreault (B.Eng. MBA) 


It is twenty years to the day that a man with a legally acquired rifle entered 
our school and shot 23 people, including me, Nathalie Provost. Several of our 
close friends were among the 14 young women who died on December 6th 
1989 at l’École Polytechnique. Our crime? We were women and we wanted 
to become engineers. 


And an angry man was able to easily get access to a lethal weapon. 


Twenty years after that fateful day we would like to reflect, as survivors and 
former students, on how far we have come and how far we have yet to go. 
The murders sparked renewed interest and commitment to promote women in 
engineering and technology, to end violence against women and to strengthen 
Canada’s gun laws. In each case, we have made progress but there is much 
left to do. 


First, following the Montreal massacre the Canadian Council of Professional 
Engineers issued its groundbreaking report “More than Just Numbers” 
which documented the barriers that young women face when entering the 
engineering profession, including the chilly climate in many engineering 
faculties. This sparked a number of initiatives aimed at encouraging women 
in engineering and through the 1990’s the numbers steadily climbed. 


However since 2001, the trend has reversed and the percentage of women 
enrolling in these programs has declined. And while considerable progress 
has been made with many women breaking through the glass ceiling and 
many engineering associations addressing harassment and discrimination, 
recent research suggests that women in technology continue to face barriers 
and in some companies the chilly climate 

persists. These barriers need to be addressed head on if we want young 
women to have equal opportunities while pursuing this great profession. 


Second, the tragedy focused national attention on the problems of violence 
against women and the range of crimes where women are victimized because 
they are women. December 6th is a national day of mourning for women 
killed by gender violence. While progress has been made through greater 
awareness and more support for victims, the problem persists. 


Every year in Canada, more than 75 women are killed by her intimate 
partner, the very person she should be able to trust and depend on. A 
renewed commitment to ending violence against women remains as 
important today as it was twenty years ago. 


Finally, the terrible events of December 6th awakened Canadians to the gaps 
in our gun laws. The students of Polytechnique, the families of the victims, 
police, health care professionals, labour organizations, teachers and others 
banded together in the Coalition for Gun Control, and together fought for a 
ban on assault weapons, for possession permits for all gun owners and for the 
registration of all firearms. 


Suzanne Laplante Edward, whose daughter Anne-Marie died that day, 
called the 1995 legislation, “A monument to the memory of the victims of 
the Polytechnique tragedy.” The legislation has proven its effectiveness: It 
is used thousands of times every day by police across the country, firearm 
deaths have declined substantially, and murders of women with guns have 
plummeted. 


However just weeks before the twentieth anniversary of the Montreal 
massacre, the Conservative government, with the help of a number of 
Liberals and NDP Members of Parliament, voted in favour of legislation 

to eliminate the registration of rifles and shotguns — including the Ruger 
Mini 14, the gun used on that terrible day in 1989. How could this happen? 
Because the gun lobby is highly motivated and active in every electoral 
riding while the supporters of gun control do little or nothing. 


But it is not too late. The final vote will not take place until early in the New 
Year. We are therefore urging citizens from across the country to contact their 
Member of Parliament and demand they put public safety before the narrow 
interests of the gun lobby. 


Help us ensure that our classmates did not die in vain. 


All three authors graduated from l Ecole Polytechnique in 1990. On December 6th 

1989, Nathalie Provost was injured and from her hospital bed encouraged girls 

to become engineers. Alain Perreault was president of the Polytechnique Student 

Association and later presented the student’s 560 000-signature gun control petition 

to Justice Minister Kim Campbell. Heidi Rathjen devoted the next six years of her life 

to fighting for gun control until the law’s adoption in December of 1995. 
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TOP ROW L to R: Anne-Marie Edward (21), Anne-Marie Lemay (22), Annie St Arneault 
(23), Annie Turcotte (21), Barbara Daigneault (22), Barbara Maria Kluecznik (31), Genevieve 
Bergeron (21). BOTTOM ROW L to R: Helene Colgan (23), Maryse LeClaire (23), Maryse 
Leganiere (25), Maud Haviernick (29), Michele Richard (21), Nathalie Croteau (23), Sonia 
Pelletier (28). Photo from iansa.org. 


When (Social) Scientists Rule the World 


by Brian Mason 


There was a recent outbreak of horn-blowing among researchers and advocates for 
the mentally ill and homeless. In late November, the Mental Health Commission 
of Canada (MHCC) triumphantly announced a national research project “to find 
the best way to provide housing and services to people who are living with mental 
illness and homelessness. Using a ‘Housing First’ approach, the research project 
[will focus] on first providing people with a place to live, then offering other 
assistance and services they require.” 


So there you have it. Three score and six years after US psychologist Abraham 
Maslow formulated his famous “hierarchy of needs” — placing the essential 
physical and safety needs of people at the base of the pyramid — we will have 
social scientists setting out in major cities across the land to determine whether 
people in need need a roof over their head. Even our Neanderthal cousins had 
figured this one out — and they did it without benefit of federal research funding. It 
doesn’t get any more basic than our shared need for shelter, food, and clean air and 
water. We are each pretty well hooped without any one of them. 


Predictably, all social science research projects reach the same conclusion: further 
study will be necessary. Necessary for obtaining further grants of research 
funding, perhaps, but certainly not to further the cause of common sense. Or to 
undo years of bad government policy. People need shelter. End of discussion. Yet 
it’s not... 


Here’s how the project will work in Vancouver: “Up to 500 people who are 
homeless with a mental illness . . . will be among the 2,285 participants in the 
national study. Of these, as many as 300 local participants in the research group 
will be given a place to live and offered a range of support services - such as 

help with shopping or getting to a doctor’s appointment - to help them over the 
course of the study. The rest of the participants will receive the services currently 
available in the five test sites. Both groups will be compared to see which method 
works best.” 


According to Vancouver site co-ordinator Catharine Hume, homeless persons 
with substance abuse or addictions issues referred to the project will be randomly 
selected to receive either a place to live or no place to live. Both groups will 
continue to have access to (slightly differing) outreach treatment and support 
services. The place to live would be in either a “scatter site” or a “congregate 
site” (in this case, beginning in May 2010, in a leased motor inn in central 
Vancouver, with 100 units). Luck of the draw — that’s what random means — is 
how it will work. I recall hearing of a situation in Alberta many years ago where 
clients of the government’s addictions treatment agency were randomly screened 
for treatment according to the colour of jelly bean they chose from a jar on the 
counter of the clinic as they came in. This method was stopped when the media 
learned of it. The use of random screening procedures in social science research 
projects is a questionable move when dealing with high risk individuals: lives are 
at stake. Moreover, studies like the one in Vancouver allow government to buy 
time and avoid dealing with the fundamentals of a problem, just as the judicial 
inquiry into the Fraser River sockeye salmon is doing in another context. 


Besides support from three levels of government and the two local universities, 
the Vancouver project has some powerful groups backing it, including RainCity 
Housing and Support Society, Coast Mental Health Foundation, the Portland 
Hotel Society, Providence Health Care, Vancouver Coastal Health Authority, 
BC Housing, the Vancouver Foundation, the Street to Home Foundation, and 
the Vancouver Police Department. It’s a complete roster. No one, it seems, is 
not supporting this initiative. And why wouldn’t they? It’s sophisticated and 
scientific. Mind you, not one new housing unit will be built; only existing stock 
(1.e. scatter site housing) will be used, apart from the rooms in the leased motel. 
The overall goal, according to the MHCC, “is to provide evidence about what 
services and systems could best help people across Canada who are living with a 
mental illness and are also homeless.” Well, duh, how about a place to live. 


It’s all about values, something which a controlled social scientific experiment (or 
“demonstration project”, as the jargon would have it) can never sort out. Because 
values lie beyond the scientific method. It may be a tired old cliché, but it’s 
relevant in this instance: a consultant is someone who asks to borrow your watch 
and then offers to tell you what time it is — for a fee, of course. Such is the nature 
of much of the social science research done today. We don’t require more studies 
to tell us that people need a safe, secure place to call home before they can be 
expected to do much else; that the war on drugs is not working; or, that services 
for the mentally ill are inadequate. Too many people are homeless; too many First 
Nations communities remain mired in poverty; too many Canadian children live 
below the poverty line; too many people depend on food banks (there are over 80 
in BC alone); and, too few people are hogging the wealth. 


Over two decades ago, as the goal of a balanced budget took over, the federal and 
provincial governments got out of the social housing business. Governments cut 
services and problems ensued. According to the MHCC, “from 2005 to 2008, 

the number of homeless people increased by 19% in metro Vancouver. Over this 
same period, self reports of mental illness increased by 86% and self reports of 
addictions, by 63%.” These figures are alarming. Even the bluest of Conservatives 
must be getting worried: less government is beginning to look a lot like more 
problems. Politicians who regard the social safety net as an intrusive, maladaptive 
policy having no place in a neo-liberal world are now reaping a bountiful harvest 
of social problems. 


Canada is one of the most affluent nations in the world. We have the wealth: we 
just don’t want to see it distributed anywhere close to equally — or we would have 
done so. A government that chooses not to adequately feed and shelter its own 
people (cannot, is another matter) has failed the simplest of tests. That’s the value 
we have chosen with the successive governments we have elected. Perhaps we 
could randomly study that for a while. 


Submitted by Brian Mason, who lives in James Bay 
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Israel-Palestine: 
The Missing Headlines 


123 Israeli children have been killed by Palestinians and 
1,435 Palestinian children have been killed by Israelis since 
September 29, 2000. 


1,072 Israelis and at least 6,348 Palestinians have been killed 
since September 29, 2000. 


8,864 Israelis and 39,019 Palestinians have been injured since 
September 29, 2000. 


During Fiscal Year 2009, the U.S. is providing Israel with at 
least $7.0 million per day in military aid and 0 in military aid 
to the Palestinians. 


Between 1955 and 1992 Israel has been targeted by at least 
65 UN resolutions and the Palestinians have been targeted by 
none. 


1 Israeli is being held prisoner by Palestinians, while 10,756 
Palestinians are currently imprisoned by Israel. 


0 Israeli homes have been demolished by Palestinians and 
18,147 Palestinian homes have been demolished by Israel 
since 1967. 


The Israeli unemployment rate is 7.3%, while the Palestinian 
unemployment is estimated at 23%. 


Israel currently has 223 Jewish-only settlements and ‘outposts’ 


built on confiscated Palestinian land. Palestinians do not have 
any settlements on Israeli land. 


For an assortment of news reports and commentaries: 
www.ifamericansknew.0rg. 
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“This is a fascinating visual of West Bank as an ‘archipelago’ “Choe poiga 
of islands in the sea. In a spoof on vacation paradise, wo Suig balseaire 
showing current Israeli facts on the ground including a Plage 
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based on Oslo - the last agreement standing! 


It is originally published in France and created by Julien 
Bousac. 
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JOIN PEOPLE FROM AROUND THE 
WORLD ON JANUARY 1, 2010 aS we 
link arms with thousands of Garans 
in a historic non-violent march to 
| end the Mlegal and inhurnane laraeli 
on December 27, cross into Gara 
from Egypt, and march to the 
| israeli border, On the one year 
anniversary of the invasion, let's 
stand with the people of Gaza, 
and together demand that the 





L'archipel de Palestine orientale 
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For more information: 
Coalition Against Israeli Apartheid: 


caiaweb.org 
Free Trade Olive Oil & other 
Palestinian Products: 


www.gazafreedommarch.org 
boycottisraeliapartheid.org 
jewishpeacenews.blogspot.com 
queersagainstapartheid.org 
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Is the United States continuing to wage an 
international “war on terrorism” ostensibly aimed mainly 
at killing or capturing Osama bin Laden even though it 
knows full well bin Laden died more than eight years ago? 

That is the question raised in a fascinating new 
book, Osama bin Laden: Dead or Alive?, by American 
author David Ray Griffin, whose series of brilliant 
exposes (including The New Pearl Harbor) revealed the 
complicity of high-level U.S. officials in the “terrorist 
attacks” of September 11", 2001. 

Griffin notes that while it is impossible to say with 
absolute certainty whether bin Laden is dead or alive, 
there is not a shred of credible evidence indicating 
he is still alive. There is, however, overwhelming 
circumstantial evidence indicating he died — likely on 
December 13" or 14, 2001 — and was buried at Tora 
Bora in the southeastern mountains of Afghanistan. 

By the fall of 2001, bin Laden was known to be 
in extremely poor health. He was suffering from an 
advanced stage of kidney disease and had been receiving 
dialysis treatments for many months, so it should have 
come as little surprise when The Observer newspaper in 
Pakistan reported on December 25", 2001, that bin Laden 
had died in mid-December. The Observer quoted “a 
prominent official in the Afghan Taliban movement,’ who 
wished to remain anonymous, as stating that “bin Laden 
suffered serious complications in the lungs and died a 
natural and quiet death.” This official said he had himself 
attended the funeral of bin Laden and saw his face prior 
to burial in Tora Bora “10 days ago (December 15").” He 
added “it is difficult to pinpoint the burial location of bin 
Laden because, in accordance with Wahhabi tradition, no 
mark is left by the grave.” 

For several weeks after The Observer published that 
story, there was a steady stream of reports from news 
organizations all over the world (including CNN, CBS, 
Fox News and The New York Times in the U.S.) saying 
bin Laden had either definitely died or had probably died. 
In addition, some world leaders such as Pervez Musharraf 
of Pakistan and Hamid Karzai of Afghanistan said 
publicly they believed bin Laden was dead. 

Meanwhile, on December 27", Al-Jazeera television 
in Qatar aired a video of bin Laden. It is the last video of 
the al Qaeda leader definitely known to be authentic and 
it shows a shockingly gaunt, frail bin Laden with his left 
arm hanging limp and motionless. Because of references 
bin Laden makes in the tape to certain recent events, 
we know the tape must have been made sometime after 
November 16". It appears that when he knew he was 
dying, bin Laden made this tape as a kind of “farewell 
message” to be released after his death. 

After carefully examining this video, CNN’s medical 
specialist, Dr. Sanjay Gupta, said “the frosting over 
of bin Laden’s features” indicated he was suffering 
from “chronic kidney failure, renal failure.” Gupta 
noted that unless a person in such condition urgently 
received intensive high-quality medical treatment 
— which obviously wasn’t available in the mountains of 
Afghanistan — “it’s unlikely he would survive beyond 
several days or a week at the most.” 

Another strong indication that bin Laden died 
in mid-December, 2001, is the fact that all electronic 
messages from the al Qaeda leader, which U.S. 
intelligence officials had been regularly intercepting via 
satellite, stropped abruptly around December 13", 2001, 
and they have never resumed. 

Perhaps most significant of all is the fact that the 
senior leaders of al Qaeda and the Taliban initially 
remained silent when reports that bin Laden had died 
began circulating. They neither confirmed nor denied 
these reports — apparently playing for time while they 
decided what public position they should take. 

For the first few weeks of 2002 it seemed everyone 
was on the verge of officially acknowledging that bin 
Laden had died. But then the Osama saga suddenly took 
a dramatic new turn. Reports and hints of bin Laden’s 
death stopped quite abruptly, and instead both American 
and al Qaeda sources started telling everyone — without 
providing any credible evidence — that bin Laden wasn’t 
dead after all. In fact, it seemed the old chap was actually 
doing very nicely, thank you! 

We, the great unwashed, were now being asked to 
believe that the cadaverous-looking figure who had been 
at death’s door for months and had apparently finally 
gone through that door in mid-December had experienced 
at the very least and extraordinary recovery and perhaps 
even a miraculous resurrection. 

Actually, of course, as Griffin notes, what clearly 
seems to have happened is that both the Americans and al 
Qaeda had decided bin Laden was much more useful to 
them alive than dead. It simply wasn’t in their best interests 
to let Osama rest in peace in his grave at Tora Bora. 

A dead bin Laden posed serious problems for the 
U.S. and Britain since they had billed him as “the world’s 
most evil and dangerous terrorist.” Acknowledging that 


bin Laden had died might weaken public support for 
their general “war on terrorism” and specific wars in 
Afghanistan and Iraq. Keeping bin Laden “alive” would 
help keep the oil-and-armaments-gravy-train rolling 
merrily along. As Robert Baer, a former senior CIA 
official, noted: “There is a vast industry of contractors, 
corporations and pundits who need bin Laden alive — all 
of them eating at the trough.” 

The powers behind the George W. Bush throne (i.e. 
Dick Cheney and Karl Rove) were especially determined 
to keep bin Laden “alive.” They realized the “bin Laden 
bogeyman” would be a key factor in helping them whip 
up “anti-terrorist” fear and hysteria among American 
voters in 2004 to get Bush re-elected. 

While Griffin focuses mainly on why it was so 
important to the U.S. and Britain to “keep bin Laden 
alive,” it is important to note that al Qaeda also had 
powerful motives for wanting to “breathe life” into bin 
Laden’s corpse. 

Bin Laden’s death posed a serious dilemma for 
al Qaeda since it had no potential successor with an 
international stature at all comparable to bin Laden’s. 
While al Qaeda’s second-in-command, Ayman al- 
Zawahri, is intelligent and capable, he has serious image 
problems. He looks a bit like a disgruntled oil sheikh and 
simply doesn’t have the same kind of “rockstar” charisma 
and mystique that made bin Laden such a magical, 
mesmerizing personality. 

Moreover, the circumstances of bin Laden’s death 
were far from glamorous. To be terribly blunt, deaths 
from kidney disease just aren’t the stuff that romantic 
revolutionary myths and legends are made of. 

Consequently, since the U.S. and Britain needed 
a “bogeyman” and al Qaeda needed a “superstar,” 
both sides were quite content to have the Osama show 
continue even though the main actor had already taken 
his final curtain call, so to speak. Yes, folks, international 
politics in indeed an incredibly cynical game! 

From the late spring of 2002 to the present there has 
been a fairly steady stream of audiotapes — and even a 
few videotapes — purportedly letting us see the image and 
hear the voice of Osama bin Laden, thereby supposedly 
proving he is still alive. The problem, however, is that 
none of these tapes appears to be authentic. 

As Griffin explains in great detail, giving many 
specific examples, all of these much-touted tapes are almost 
certainly fabrications. Indeed, even before Osama had 
drawn his last breath, the U.S. and British authorities had 
begun producing (in more senses than one) videos of bin 
Laden, which were, beyond any reasonable doubt, fakes. 

On November 11", 2001, The Telegraph in London 
claimed it had obtained “a previously undisclosed video” 
in which Osama bin Laden admitted responsibility for 
9/11. The paper said this video would be revealed to the 
public three days later by British Prime Minister Tony 
Blair. But when the big day — November 14", 2001 
— arrived, Blair not only didn’t show the much-hyped 
video, he failed to provide any evidence that such a video 
actually existed. The purported video has never been 
made available for public viewing to this day. 

Indeed, over the past eight years whenever he has been 
asked to provide concrete evidence of Osama bin Laden’s 
involvement in 9/11, Blair, like the big bad wolf, has 
always been very good at huffing and puffing but has been 
a total failure when it comes to blowing down the house. 

In any case, on December 13th, 2001, the U.S. 
authorities, apparently not wishing to be trumped by the 
British in the fake-tape business, released a videotape of 
their own, which they claimed had been found by U.S. 
soldiers in an abandoned house in Jalalabad in eastern 
Afghanistan. This tape was supposedly dated November 
9", 2001, and shows an astonishingly chubby “Osama bin 
Laden” gloating over the 9/11 “attacks.” 

This so-called “Jalalabad tape” is, quite frankly, 
such an amateurish and sloppily-produced fabrication 
that it is downright embarrassing. In fact, some kids I’ve 
seen dressed up as Osama for Halloween have looked 
a lot more credible than the guy in that video. If U.S. 
intelligence officials are going to insist on making fake 
videos, surely they could try to produce ones that are at 
least somewhat credible. 

By November, 2001, Osama bin Laden was so gravely 
ill that his body had become severely emaciated and he 
was little more than skin and bones. Remarkably, however, 
the “bin Laden” in the November 9" video is so pudgy he 
looks like a prime candidate for the Jenny Craig program. 

Also, on close examination, the facial features of the 
“bin Laden” in the video, especially the nose structure, 
are quite different from those of the real bin Laden. In 
addition, the real bin Laden had very long fingers like 
those of a concert pianist but the “bin Laden” in the 
video has quite short fingers. Moreover, because he had 
suffered a stroke, the real bin Laden was unable to move 
his left arm, but the “bin Laden” in the video casually 
raises his left arm above his head. 


Waging War Against the Ghost of Asama Bin Laden 


(First of Two Parts) by Gordon Pollard 


Also, the real bin Laden always moved in a graceful, 
dignified manner whereas the “bin Laden” in the video 
has about as much grace and dignity as a drunken fan at a 
football game. 

As Griffin points out, the “bin Laden” in the video 
also says several things that the real bin Laden certainly 
wouldn’t have said. For example, the “bin Laden” in 
the video says he thought “the fire from the gas in the 
planes would melt the iron structure” of the Twin Towers. 
Given his experience as a contractor, the real bin Laden 
would have known the towers were framed with steel, not 
with iron. 

And he also would have known that none of the 
buildings’ steel (or iron) would have been melted by a fire 
fed by jet fuel, since such a fire could not have produced 
a temperature higher than 1,800 degrees Fahrenheit at 
most, but steel (or iron) do not begin to melt until they 
are heated to about 2,800 degrees Fahrenheit. 

As Griffin observes, it is truly shocking that almost 
all of the American news media, as well as most political 
leaders and academics, accepted this transparently 
fraudulent tape as authentic and even referred to it as “a 
smoking-gun proving Osama bin Laden was responsible 
for 9/11.” 

To be fair, however, it should be noted that Professor 
Bruce Lawrence of Duke University, who is widely 
considered to be America’s leading academic expert on 
Osama bin Laden, minced no words when asked what 
he thought about this so-called “confession video.” 

He replied bluntly: “It’s bogus.” Not surprisingly, 
practically none of the U.S. mainstream media reported 
Lawrence’s comment. 

It should also be noted that both the BBC in Britain 
and the CBC in Canada did raise a few indirect questions, 
at least initially, about the authenticity of this tape. The 
BBC reported on December 14", 2001, that “many in 
the Arab world believe the home video of the al Qaeda 
chief is a fake.” CBC reported the same day that “some 
people have suggested the Americans hired someone to 
pretend to be the exiled Saudi.” Unfortunately, however, 
neither the BBC nor CBC followed up with any serious 
investigative reporting on this matter and both networks 
have quite closely followed “the official line” about 9/11 
and Osama bin Laden over the past eight years. 

For some of us old-timers, the “Jalalabad tape” 
inevitably brings back memories of some of the blatantly 
fabricated documents produced during the pseudo- 
investigation of the assassination of John Kennedy 46 
years ago — particularly, for example, the notorious Life- 
Magazine cover photo showing the alleged assassin 
Lee Harvey Oswald holding the rifle he had supposedly 
shadow cast by Oswald’s head went in one direction 
while the shadow of his body went in the other direction. 
Either the photo was a fake or there were two suns in the 
sky the day it was taken! 

To give a brief historical recap for anyone not 
familiar with the Kennedy assassination controversy, 
the U.S. authorities claimed Oswald, a rather pathetic 
loner with low-level intelligence connections, was the 
long gunman even though there is no credible evidence 
he fired even a single shot. Photographic and physical 
evidence as well as eyewitness testimony clearly showed 
that the murder site, Dealey Plaza in Dallas, was a 
veritable shooting-gallery, with bullets fired format least 
three directions. 

Sadly, not much seems to have changed in almost 
half a century. We were told a pack of lies about the 
murder of John Kennedy and now we are being told 
another pack of lies about Osama bin Laden and the 9/11 
“attacks.” About the only things that has changed is 
that even the value of lies has been affected by inflation. 
Those of us who bought a copy of the Warren Report on 
the Kennedy assassination at least got 888 pages of lies 
for our money whereas the Kean-Zelikow Report on 9/11 
gives us only 571 pages of lies. 

Griffin’s book reminds me a bit of a movie I saw 
years ago called “Weekend at Bernie’s,” in which the 
title character suddenly dies while some friends are 
visiting him one weekend. His friends decide, for various 
reasons, it is to their advantage to make everyone think 
Bernie is still alive, so they go to great lengths to carry 
out this ruse, including even putting sun-glasses on the 
corpse and propping it up in a chair. 

Perhaps another movie should now be made, with 
the title “Eight Years at Osama’s,” in which Osama dies 
by the other leading characters, to promote their own 
agendas, do everything they can to try to convince people 
he is still alive. 


Gordon Pollard, who is a native of Victoria, has a MA in 
History from Columbia University in New York City and a BA 
in History and English from the University of Victoria. After 
working for 10 years as a journalist in B.C., Alberta, and 
Ontario, Gordon spent 20 years teaching English and History 
in Nigeria, Sierra Leone, Zimbabwe and Sri Lanka. 
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worn at the collar 


there's 15 stiffs sat l 
sunk into back-wrecking folding chairs wil Q aN x 
back in that lobby, just 

one, thin door away 

from me now as i 

sit, still trapped 

only in another, smaller room stuck 

with this poor 

sweating slob 

across the desk. 

his pallor is yellow, sickened 

maybe too many years under the gun, the needle, 
the bottle 

the pill, or the powder, whatever 

he’s dying 

he knows it 

doesn't seem bothered. 

a tiny King on a plastic throne 

in a gray-dull lit kingdom. 

he scratches and fidgets and fingers 

my resume, his left 

ear, my resume 

scanning the single sheet 

for some wonder 

i'll never know 

and he'll never find. 

bored, i begin to see the cracks 

in his jaundice skin 

and the way his off-white shirt 

is fraying away 

around the collar, Was the night before Christmas 

i begin to smile. no one was stirring 

he is they all went to bed early 

just one pay cheque away to not feel the sadness 

from my misery depression seeping in the windows 
and he knows where did the glow of the holiday 


REUTERS/Denis Balibouse 


Was the night before Christmas 


i know it. season fade? 
he tells me stress- 
he'll let me know buy-buy-buy 


and i run from death trap 
still poor, but 

holy, alive 

and in love with the sun. 


consume consume consume 
where will you be on Christmas Day? 
guilt pillows weeping 
alone 
relatives look away 
come here, go away 
hoping some one will be there 
on the big day 
the big day of sharing 
caring 
meals a cooking 
Salvation Army the best bet? 
empty pockets 


j fisher 


it will be a great day when < our 
4 schools get all the money they 


4 need and the air force has to 


ri a ; hold a bake sale to buy a bombe 
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A Sense of Christmas 


Christmas? -- you can taste it! 
Rum ball rich and eggnog sweet 
upon the memory’s tongue. 

No wondering IF you'll eat, 

just what, with whom and where, 
and almost never “why.” 


Christmas smells of evergreen 
and turkey, oven-hot, enhanced 
by incense candles, after-shave 
or perfume, mistletoe-embraced 
before the cedar flames that mask 
the muddy sidewalk’s stink. 


Carols on the evening air 
awake the hungry child within, 
straining into darkness, hopeful 
of some magic restoration, 
transformation, intercession, 

in a desperate, crumbling life. 


Not from malice, choice or error 
come the crowded cities’ lost 

to wonder at our Christmas table 
where we, in blank determination, 
clutch our thin inheritance 

above their blameless, eyes. 


Blessed Christmas — we can have it! 
topped up, over-brimful flowing, 

with one gift, - a shift in Knowing 
these our family wait our stumbling 
practice of compassion, awkward 
promises, and love. 


Derek Peach 


empty presents 

winter down and in 
dark dreary days 

religion smiling down 

from the cloud of control 
give, give, give until your eyes bug out 
the New Year's ahead 
hang in there 


was the day before Christmas 
and all through the house 
even the mice were depressed 


was the month before Christmas 
the next year 


with 2 checks in the mail 
laying on a beach somewhere 
no guilt 
no rejection 
no expectations 
just me and the sand and the sun 
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A tanker Ís basically 
a balloon full of " 


- The BC coast i 840km 
of of jagged racks. | 





The Standard of Time 
and The Ivanhoe Theory 


It begins at dusk 
with writhing wrist 
the master enters the gate. 


Tomorrow brings the teachings 
of how the now can move. 


Poised and ready 
as confident as can be. 
lf patience sustains itself 
in its strength 
then their game becomes 
to shake the patient 


then the game becomes 
to be amazed 
how easy 
it is to love truth 
how easy 
it is to hold on to patience 
SO as to be 
unshakable 
unenragable 


The ‘Devil’ is there to test us 
teach us... 
not to hold us back forever, 
only to give us the notion 
that we could 
be held back 
So that we might imagine Hell. 
Giving us something to transcend. 


The ‘Buddha’ is a word describing 
an ego that recognizes 
that they are 
the personality 
of life, 
with no guile; 
trusting love. 
trusting patience 
to teach its wisdoms. 
trusting truth 
to be the highest reward. 


Loving truth it cannot be hidden. 


We all have our conditioning 
yet the soul of life never changes 
and remains forever unceasingly 

the only thing 
that lives. 

No matter what side of town 

you were born in. 
In ‘knowing’ the dancing 
becomes 
really fun and hilarious hard work. 
Enjoy. Patience. 


David Arthur Johnston 
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SOME 


HEMP & COMPANY 


and online shop we u can buy clothing, 

feeds, an nasal bod re products. We ute 

eedi and. snob as bemp, barnbao, sey, 
organic colfons, 


aeti 


cco ea 


- VICTORIA BC - 1102 GOVERNMENT STREET 
429 CRAIGFLOWER 


547 LOWER JOHNSON 
www.HempandCompany.com 


Society of Living Intravenous Drug Users 

SOLID provides needle exchange & outreach 7 days a 
week. 

To find out more about our women’s night, peer education, 
support meetings or outreach, contact us at: 
solidinfo(@shawbiz.ca or call 

250-298-9497. 

All current or former illicit drug users are welcome! 


Hypnotherapy Can Help 


> Relax more deeply 
> Become healthier 
> Relieve pain 


> Overcome barriers to 
personal happiness 


> Achieve your 


highest potential Kurt Lenfesty 


250.884.9633 
Clinical Hypnotherapy 
Hot Stone Massage 
Foot Reflexology 

email: Kurt@LeafStone.ca 
www.LeafStone.ca 


Fast Effective Enduring Change 


Old Eagle Eyes 3 
Jewelry and Design 


oldeagleeyes.com 
André Motuz - Mé tis Artist and Designer 


Phone: (250) 220-7983 
E-Mail: oldeagleeyesjewelry2001@yahoo.com 


SNZ FRIENDS & SUPPORTERS 


Trailers 


Jim Butler and Larry 
Gagnon rebuild 
and redistribute 
internet capable 

computers. 


Free indefinite loan 
to low or no 
income 
people. 

For more info 
call Jim at 


474-3446 


Give yourself peace of mind with 


the right coverage for you. 


Tha largest 100% 
multiproduct 


Canadian 
nsurec 


cfs the co-operators” 


A Geter Piece ror Yous 


1 Auto Life nvectments Group Rusness Farm Trave 


Work should lift you 
out of poverty, 
not keep you there. 


È y 


a Living Wace Cambaign 


www.heu.org 


“You CAN” CHANGE your life !! 
FREE All Power Lifestyle Seminars 


Join this friendly group to improve every area of 
your life: 
Spiritual, Physical, Mental, 
Emotional, & Financial. 


Weekly, Fridays 7:15-8:30 pm 
@ 983 Pandora Ave. 


Attend any or all sessions. 
For more info call Moe @ 250-920-0268 


www.bclivingwage.org 


rN 
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tonystrailers.com 
(250) 743-9915 


Bike Trailers for Every Person and pel 


Victoria 
Community 
Health 
Co-operative 


Offering integrated 
multidisciplinary health care 


I2 


that’s affordable and inclusive . 


Medical Doctors, 
Integrated Energy 
Workers, Physiotherapists, 
Hypnotherapists, Massage 
Therapists, Homeopathic 
Doctors .... 


check out the monthly 
Community Wellness Clinics ! 


250-483-5503 
victoriahealthcooperative.ca 


Need help with 
House Cleaning? 


call Bernie 


250-389-1000 
apt 208 


Right is right, even if 
everyone is against 
it; and wrong is 
wrong, even if 
everyone is for it. 


William Penn 


FOR SALE Magnetic decals 3 1/2” x 8” 
$2.00 each or 10 for $15.00, plus mailing 


To order and receive details to promote 
the campaign send email to 
rstoller@shaw.ca or narayana@telus.net 


Medical Herbalist 
Victoria BC 250-920-8351 
medicalherbalist@yahoo.ca 
askaherbalist.ca 


Order cheaper in larger quantities from 
clay@donnellycolt.com (860) 455-9621 


LET US DEMAND OUR GOVERNMENT 
ENGAGE OUR TROOPS IN 


PEACEMAKING, PEACEKEEPING, 
AND OTHER HUMANITARIAN WORK! 





Vo you want to earn money 
and promote independent media 7! 


Contact John at 386-5363 or visit him at 
his office” near Fort on Douglas Street. 


The Street Newz e ; 









Anthony Bernie Debbie Doug 


Gov't St. Gorge Fairway Mkt Yates London Drugs Quadra Fairway Mkt Quadra Fairway Mkt Cook St. Village Douglas @ Yates 


May money from the 
sale of this newspaper 


be used for peace, 
and pass through 


Kon — 
Wollburns Shirle healing hands. 
oCook/Pandora James Bay Thritty’s 





Patricia Richard 
Gov't Street/Esquimalt Fort St. 


WHERE YOUR $$$$$ GOES 


Vendors pay 50 cents for each Street Newz 
(to pay the printer); 





A Big Huge THANK YOU to all of you who 
Support us in your many diverse ways ... 


whatever you give them is theirs to keep. 


There's one salaried Coordinator who produces the Newz. 
No overhead, no extraneous expenses. 


best wishes from all of us for a healthy 
and happy holiday season!! 





= | [| Th 
Sept Oct Nov $ ib y uf fri 

siroct News Revenue U scriptions ¿ are tun Tor you or a riend ! - 
Paper Sales (from previous mth) 415.00 465.50 332.50 424.50 Subscription Rates (12 issues/ year): 
Donations 345.00 170.00 300.00 530.00 | 
Gifts (incl in-kind) 250.00 100.00 180.00. 100.00 Electronic § Regular Low Income American Int'l 
Subscriptions 150.00 130.00 150.00 135.00 a è 5 è 5 
Bread & Roses Donation to SNZ 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 l +20 39 20 40 90 l 
Total Newz R 2160.00 1865.50 1962.50 2189.50 

otal Street Newz Revenue | 2180 | Volume Subscriptions - for your clients/customers/office: | 
Street Newz Expenses 
Salaries 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 J 9 ponies? mth tone mth 20 fe mth [ 
Paper & Printing Costs 565.95 565.95 549.15 549.15 A75/yr 300/yr 600/yr 
Office expenses/website 0.00 0.00 100.00 114.45 | i | 
Postage 72.32. 73.12 74.65 81.30 Just a Donation 

Ttl Street Newz Expenses 1638.27 1639.07 1723.80" 1744.90 i $10 $25 650 675 $100 $200 other [ 
Street Newz 521.73 226.43 238.70 444.60 
Bread & Roses Revenue | Name: l 
Grants 0.00 0.00 0.00 000 Address: 

Total Bread & Roses Revenue 0.00 0.00 0.00 0.00 | ; | 
Bread & Roses Expenses City: 
Bus Tickets (2 for 1) 40.50 40.50 40.50 40.50 Province/State: Postal/Zip: 
Street Newz Donation 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 1000.00 

Ttl Bread & Roses Expenses "1040.50 "1040.50 1040.50 F 1040.50 Í Phone/email: | 
Bread & Roses -1040.50 -1040.50 -1040.50 -1040.50 i dicase rotura to Vietoria Street Newz i 

(a as 
j R) -518.77 -814.07 -801.80 -595. ; 
Consolidated Ttl (SNZ + B&R) -518 814.0 801.80 -595.90 1027 Pandora Ave, Vic BC V3V 3P6 Thanks! 


Bread & Roses Bank Balance 4078.02 3307.69 2402.83 2020.48 


| 


